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London, UK 
1910 


| stumbled over a loose stone on the sidewalk when walking out of the floral shop with a bouquet of assorted 
flowers for my girlfriend, Rebecca. She was a petite woman, with red, curly hair, and had a great taste in 
fashion - and she was actually a designer. 


She was very shy, but could be bubbly at times, and | was meeting her with the rest of the band at the 


premier for our new album, Atom Heart Mother. 


| waved over the cab that | had taken to get to the floral shop and gave the cabbie directions to the London 
Hall. | was to be there by 8:00pm and | was cutting the time a bit close. 


Luckily, | had already changed and was wearing my best suit and tie (we had to dress fancy for this one,) and | 
probably looked a bit weird walking in to the Hall with a bunch of flowers.. But | didn't care; she would love 


them, as | hoped she loved me. 


The car came into the drop off area, and stopped along the curb. | awkwardly got out holding the flowers, and 
was greeted by several people, but not my bandmates nor my girlfriend. | ignored most of the people who 
tried to stop me for chit-chat and proceeded to the center of the ballroom. | walked around aimlessly and 
growing frustrated, where was she? | finally spotted Rick and headed toward him. 


"lm here," | said, interrupting him and the man he was talking to. The man walked off and Rick turned to me. 


"Where's Rebecca?" | asked, and he shrugged, not knowing. 


| suddenly heard my name being called, and | looked around the wide ballroom before gazing up on the balcony 
where Rebecca stood waving at me, trying to get my attention. | nodded to her and walked to the grand 
staircase and up to the second floor. 


When | reached her we had our usual curt, modest meeting: a quick peck on the lips and a tight hug, but | was 
longing for more as soon as | touched her. | gave her the flowers and she swooned, saying how thoughtful | 


was to get them. | watched as her face lit up when she smelled the roses. 


The rest of the evening went by smoothly. Rebecca went everywhere | went, and | was a bit possessive of 
her; | never let her out of my sight. | made a brief speech with the band about our album, and soon after 


people were taking their leave. 


And then | noticed that Rebecca had somehow detached herself from me, and | grew a bit irritated. | had taken 


great measures to keep her by my side at all times, but now when | became distracted, she was gone. 


| walked around the ballroom downstairs, and finally made a big circle that ended upstairs, but she was 


nowhere to be found And then it hit me: she was probably outside. That was the only place | hadn't checked. 


And | found her, leaning over the balcony with her arms crossed on the edge, looking over London and studying 
the details. | walked up to her and placed my hand on the small of her back, and we shared a kind of silence 
that comforted me. | gently pulled her to a full standing position and we were lost in each other for a few 
moments before | pulled away. 


| gazed into her eyes and held her jaw with my right hand. | gently kissed and pulled on her lips, taking pleasure 
as she left out a muffled, "ah," and leaned back a bit. 


| studied her face - searching for nothing in particular before scooping her up in my arms without a word 


(and she gave no protest) and proceeded back inside. 


| searched for a vacant room - and preferably one with a lock - and | knew that although we weren't alone 
and no one would come looking for us, we hadn't much time. We went through three rooms before finding one 
with a couch; a little lounging area it appeared. | gently put her on her feet and turned around and locked the 
door. We hadn't said a word, and really, speech wasn't needed at this point. 


Our bodied crashed together and | pushed her onto the couch with a bit of force. She landed with an "oof," and 
| undid my tie, took off my suit, and undid the belt of my dress pants. 


She reached for her dress and pulled it up, exposing what she wore underneath, a garter belt that held her 
stockings on, and undies, which | had bought her for on Valentine's Day. | pushed them aside and brought my 


mouth to her and starting teasing her with my tongue, and using my fingers to rub above on her clitoris. 


Soon enough she began to move to the point where | had to pin her down, and | knew she was aroused enough 
to do more. | placed my cock through the opening of my underwear and positioned myself on the couch in a 


sort of kneeling position. | slid into her slowly, and placed my hands around her ankles as | moved back and 


forth. 


We were not a "loud" couple. We did not make noise like yell profanities, moan, or scream. All we had was 


silence, and that was enough for me. Although sometimes | did whisper her name when | came. 


She was the kind of girl who did not get off easily, and at first | saw that as | problem. | wanted to satisfy her 
in everyway possible, to please her. But no matter how hard | tried, it was impossible - but she reassured me 


that it wasn’t my fault, and that it really didn't matter. 


So after about IO minutes of gentle love-making, | felt the sweat drip down on my face, and my cock stiffen 
and swell. | came with great force that shocked even me, but | kept myself under control and didn't make 
much noise. After | came | could still feel myself throb and | stayed inside her for a few moments collecting 


myself. 


| finally pulled out and used a tissue from a nearby stand to wipe her and myself off. | helped her to her feet 
and we dressed ourselves, and we quietly left the room to find the band and leave. But as | closed the door to 
the room, | felt her arms wrap around my waist from behind, and | heard her say for the first time - the 
words | had so longed to hear, "I love you." 


